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the walls. So carefully was the whole affair planned,
however, that not a thing was marred, and at 9 A.M.
the next morning Stanford White handed over to the
committee a finished building. He won his money from
Mr. Goelet, but with his customary generosity bought a
beautiful piece of tapestry and presented it to the dub.

Stanford was accused of shamefully copying when he
built the Madison Square Garden. It was supposed
to be an exact replica of the Giralda, in Spain. I have
never seen the Giralda, but I have seen on the right
and left of a page, in juxtaposition, a photograph of both
buildings. I do not see a resemblance striking enough
to comment upon. When one thinks of how Shake-
speare and Dumas, and, in fact, almost every great
man, has borrowed, the question for the fair minded
is whether the thing borrowed has been changed by
the personality of the borrower, which, if he be of any
value, must overlay and extinguish that first person-
ality and give an entirely new impression. Remember
the lines, *' He winked at Omar down the road . . ."

Mrs. Van Rensselaer wrote a long article somewhere
about the Madison Square building and gushed about
that rare qualitpin the architects who would go so far
as even to vary the color of their bricks in constructing
the tower, so as to give it variance of tonality. This
seemed to me improbable, and one day I asked Meade
about it. He said it was "rot," that if one of the brick-
makers had not gone bankrupt, the tower would have
been the same color all the way up. I commented upon
the hideous color of the combination of brickwork and
terra cotta produced both in this building and in the
Herald Building at Thirty-fifth Street. Stanny told last the war of 1775 will come to an end."ee and a
